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it on the floor and began to untie the sheets ends "Well, in that case, I won't go away. Ill stay right here. Perhaps I can be of help, too. Damn them and their children*" he cursed viciously. Some lace and shirts and shoes dropped out of the bundle The man stooped to fish out of the pile a small silver spoon. He wiped it off with his coats slee\e, and stared at it for a long time.
'It's my little girl's/' he \\hispered, addressing no one in particular. "When she was a baby.. Two years ago they took her to Majdanek ... I don't know what's become . r He could not finish, overcome by the thought of Camp Majdanek, that most gruesome of all German slaughterhouses. I bent down to help him "Anenp It was Scholar calling me "Yesp" I shouted back, climbing up the stairs "Come here Help me patch up the wall in the pillbox They just tore it down, the vermin "
We put up the bncks in three rows, one on top of the other, working quickly, doggedly. The wall began to rise again Zofia came to help, too.
"Anen," she said timidly, "will they send us anv other nurses, do you think'* Suppose something happens to either of us It would be bad "
Zofia spoke quietly as usual, but I wondered for a moment whether she was afraid Then I looked at her and saw that there was nothing panicky about her She was afraid only that there might be no Burses left to take care of the wounded.
The breach in the wall was almost mended when panic seized the crowd of civilians. It came suddenly Women, frantic with fear for their children, led the tightly packed mob out of the cellars, seeking Sweeper and crying. "Where is the commandant of the post?" "You cannot let us be butchered here^' "The children! Do something about the children!" Then, a frenzied voice choking with tears screamed*